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NARRATIVE, 
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Before we*ter upon a description 

of the most extraordinary transactions 
that perhaps ever happened, we shall 
begin with an account of the parties who 
were principally concerned^ and in jus- 
tice to them, give th^ir chara^rters ; by 
which means. the infipartial world may be 
. enabled to form some judgment what 
credit is due to the following narrative. 

The events indeed are of so strange 
and singular a nature, that wie cannot be 
Qt all surprised the public should be 
doubtful of the truth of them, more es- 
pecially as there have been too many im- 
positions of this sort ; but let us consider, 
here are no sinister ends to be answered^ 

if 3 
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no contributions wished for, nor would 
be accepted /as the parties are in reputable 
situations, and good circumstances, parti- 
cularly Mrs. Golding, who is a lady of 
itn independent fortune. Richard Fowler 
and his wife might be looked upon as an 
iexception to this assertion, but as their 
loss was trivial, they must be left out of 
the question, except so far as they ap- 
pear corroborating J[^ences. 



Mrs, Pain's maid lost nothing, ^ 

How or by what means these transac- 
tions ^ere brought about, time only will 
discover, if that ever happen. We have 
only now to rest our confidence on the 
veracity of the parties, whose description6 
have been most strictly attended to, 
M'ithout the least deviation ; nothing here 
offered is either exaggerated or diminish- 
ed, the whole stated in the clearest n(ian- 
ner, just as they occurred, and as such 
only we lay them before the candid and 
impartial public. 

Mrs. Golding, an elderly lady at 
Stockwell, in Surry, at whose house the 
transaction began, was bom in the same 
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yarisb, (of Lambeth) tws lived tn it 
ever since, and has atWayis been well 
■iiiown and reSpfected, as a gentlewoittan 
of unblemishied hdrior And character. 

Mrs. Pain, a niece of Mrs. Golding, 
has been married several years to Mr. 
Pain, a former, at Brixtbn-Causeway, a 
little above Mr. AngelV, has several chil- 
dren, are well known ai!id respectted in 
the parish. 

Mary Marlin, Mr. j^ain's servant, an 
elderly womata, hhi^ivisid two years with 
them, and four years with Mrs. Golding, 
where she came from. 

Richard Fowler lives almost opposite 
to Mr. Pain, at the Brick Pound, an 
honest, industrious, and sober man. 

Sarah Fowler, wife to the above, an 
industrious and sober woman. 

The above are the subscribing evi- 
dences that we must rest the truth of the 
facts upon; yet there are numbers of 
other persons, who were eye-witnesses of 
many of the transactions during the time 
they happened, all of whom must ac- 
knowledge the truth of them. 
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Another person^ who bore a pria* 
cipal part in these scenes^ was Ann Ro- 
binson, Mrs. Golding^s maid, a young 
woman, about twenty years old, who 
had lived with her but one week and 
three days. 

I shall not take up any more of the 
reader's attention from the narrative, but 
begin as follows : 

On Monday, Uruary the 6th, 1772, 
about ten o^clock in the forenoon, as 
Mrs. Golding waa^in her parlour, she 
heard the china ana glasses in the back 
kitchen tumble down and break. Her 
maid came to her, and told her the 
stone plates were falling from the shelf; — 
Mrs. Golding went into the kitchen, 
and saw them broken. Presently after, 
a row of plates from the, next shelf fell * 
de|Wn Jikewj^,,. while ^e was thore, and , 
nol)ody nean them. This astonislied her 
much, and while she was thinking upon ' 
it, other things in different places began 
to tumble about, some of theni breaking, 
attended with violent noises all over the 
house. A clock tumbled down, and the 
<:ase broke ; a lanthorn that hung on the 
stair-case was thrown down, and the 
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glass broke to pieces ; an earthen pan 
of salted beef broke to pieces, and the 
beef fell aboat. 

All this increased her surprise, and 
brought several persons about her, among 
whom was Mr. Rowlidge, a carpenter* 
who gave it as his opinion that the foun- 
dation was giving way, and that the 
house was tumblij^ down, occasioned 
by the too great ^^ffight of an additional 
room erected above. •-:- So ready are 
we to discover natural causes for e^^ery 
thing ! 

But no such thing happened, as the 
reader will find ; for, whatever was the 
cause, that cause ceased almost as soon 
as Mrs. Golding and her maid left any 
plac^, and followed them wherever they 
went. Mrs. Golding ran into Mr. 
Gresham^a house, a gentleman living 
next door to her, where she fainted. 

In the interim, Mr. Rawlldge, and 
other persons were removing Mrs. Gold- 
ing's effects from her house, for fear of 
the consequences he had prognosticated. 
At this time all was quite ; Mrs. Gold- 
ing's maid remaining in her house, was 
gone up stairs, and when called upon 
several times ta coo^ down, for fear of 

A^3 
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the dangerous situatioti she was thought 
to be in ; she answered very cooly, add 
after some time came down as delibe- 
rately, without any seeming fearfbl ap- 
prehensions. 

Mrs. Paid was iient for from Brixton^- 
Causeway, add dei&ired to come imine^ 
diately, as het aunt was supposed to bft 
dead. This was the^oessage td h*r.— * 
When Mrs. Pain came, Mrs. Goldidg 
was come to herself, but very faint. 

Among the persons who were present, 
was Mr. Gardner, a surgeon, of Clap- 
haro, whom Mrs. Pain desired to bleed 
her aunt, which he did. Mrs. Pain 
ask^d him if the blood should bethrown 
away ; he desired it might not, as he 
would examide it when coki. 

These minute particulars would not be 
taken notice of, but as a chain to what 
follows : for the next circumstance is of a 
more astonishing nature than any thing 
that bad preceded ; — the blood t!iat was 
just congealed, sprung out of the bason 
upon the floor, and presently after the 
bason was broke to pieces. This chma 
b'!scn was ilu^ onN tiling* broke k(?lonc;- 
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ing to Mr. Gresbam ; a bottle of rUra 
that stood by it bfoke at the same time. 

Amongst the things that were re- 
hioved to Mn.Gresham's, was a tray 
full of china, &c. ; a japan bread-basket, 
some mahogany t^^^aiters, with some bot- 
tles of liquors, jars of pickles, &c. and a 
jpier jglass, which was taken down by Mr, 
Saville, (a neighbour of Mrs. Golding's) 
he jgave it to one Robert Hames, who 
laid it on the grass-plat at Mr. Gresham's^ 
hut before he could put it out of his 
hands, some parts of the frame on each 
side flew t)ff. It raining at that time, 
Mrs.Golding desired it might be brought 
into the parlour, where it was placed un- 
der a sideboard, and a dressing-glass 
along with it ; it had not been ther^ 
long before the glasses and china that 
stood on the sideboard, began to tum- 
ble about, and fall down, and broke 
both the glasses to pieces. Mr. Saville, 
and others, being asked to drink a glass 
of wine or rum, both the bottles broke in 
pieces before they were uncorked. 

Mrs. Golding's surprise and fear in- 

croasirig, she di'l r.61 know v:h ?t to "'o, 
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or where to go. Wherever she and her 
maid were, these strange destructive 
circumstances followed her ; and how to 
help or free herself from them, was not in 
her power, or any person's present ; her 
mind was one confused chaos ; lost to 
Taerself,and every thing about her, drove 
from her own home, and afraid there 
would be none other to receive her ; at 
last she left Mr. Gresham's, and went to 
Mr. Mayling's, a gentleman at the next 
door ; here she staid about three quar- 
ters of an hour, during which time no- 
thing happened. 

Her maid remained at Mr. Gresbam's, 
to help put up what few things were yet 
unbroke of her mistresses in a back apart- 
menty when a jar of pickles that stood 
upon a table turned upside down, then a 
jar of rasberry jam broke to pieces ; 
next two mahogany waiters and a quad- 
rille box broke to pieces. 

Mrs. Pain, not choosing her aunt 
should remain too long at Mr. Mayling's, 
for fear of being troublesome, persuaded 
her to go to her house at Rush Commob, 
near Brixton Causeway , where she would 
endeavor to make her as happy as she 
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could, hoping by this time all was over, 
as nothing had happened at that gentle- 
man's house while she was there, — ^This 
^ was about two o'clock in the afternoon. 

Mn and Miss Gresham were at Mr. 
Pain's house, when Mrs. Pain, Mrs. 
Golding, and her maid went there. It 
being about dinner time they all dined 
together; in the interim, Mrs. Golding's 
servant was sent to her house to see how 
things remained. When she returned, 
she told them nothing had happened since 
they left it. Some time after, Mr. and 
Miss Gresham went home, every thing 
remaining quiet at Mr. Pain's: but about 
eight o'clock in the evening, a fresh 
scene began, the first thing that hap- 
pened was, a whole row of pewter dishes, 
except one, fell from a shelf to the middle 
of the floor, rolled about a little while, 
then settled, and what is almost beyond 
belief, as soon as they were still, turned 
upside down ; they were then put on the 
dresser, and went through the same a se- 
cond time ; next fell a whole row of pew- 
ter plates from the second shelf over the 
dresser to the ground, and being taken 
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up and put on the dresser one in anotherj 
they were thrown down again* 

The next thing was, two eggs that 
were upon one of the pewter shelves, 
orie of them flew off, crossed the kitchen, 
struck a cat on the head, and then broke 
to pieces. 

Next, Mary Martin, Mrs- Pain's ser- 
vant went to stir thb kitchen fire, she got 
to the right hand side of it, being a 
large chimney, as is usual in farm-houses, 
a pestle and mortar that stood nearer the 
left hand end of the chimney shelf, jump- 
ed about 6ix feet on the floor* Then 
went candlesticks and other brasses: — 
scarce any thing remaining in its place. ' 

After this the glasses and china were 
put down on the floor for fear of ander-* 
going the same fate, they presently be- 
gan to dance and tumble about, and 
then broke to pieces. A tea. pot that 
was among therh, flew to Mrs. Gold ing's 
maid's foot and struck it| 

A glass tumbler that was put on the 
floor jumped about two feet and then 
broke. Another that stood by it jumped 
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about at the same time, but did not 
break till some hours after, when it 
jumped again and then broke, A china 
bowl that stood in the parlour jumped 
from the floor to behind a tablie that 
stood thfere. This was most astonishing, 
as the distance from where it stood was 
between seven and eight feet, but was 
not broke. It was put back by Richard 
Fowler, to its place, where it remained 
some time, and then flew to pieces, 

4 

The next thing that followed was a 
mustard pot that jumped out of a closet 
and was broke. A single cup that stood 
upon the table, (almost the only thing 
remaining) jumped up, flew across the 
kitchen, ringing like a bell, and then was 
dashed to pieces against the dresser. A 
candlestick that stood on the chimney 
shelf flew across the kitchen to the par- 
lour door, at about fifteen feet distance. 
A tea kettle under the dresser, was 
thrown out about two feet, another ket- 
tle that stood at one end of the range, 
\vas thrown against the iron that is fixed 
to prevent child reii falling into the fire^ 
A tumbler with rum and water in it, 
that stood upon a waiter upon a fnble in 
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the parlour, jumped about ten feet and 
was broke. The table then fell down, 
and along with it a silver tankard belong- 
ing to Mrs. Golding, the waiter in which 
had stood the tumbler and a candlestick. 
A case bottle then flew to pieces 

The next circumstance was, a ham that 
hung in one side of the kitchen chimney 
raised itself from the hook and fell down 
to the ground. Some time after, another 
ham that hung on the other side of the 
chimney, likewise underwent the same 
fate. Then a flitch of bacon, which 
hung up in the same chimney fell down. 

All the family were eye-witnesses to 
these circumstances as well as other per- 
sons, some of whom were so alarmed and 
shocked^ that they could . not bear to 
stay, and was happy in getting away, 
though the unhappy family were left in 
the midst of their distresses. Most of 
the genteel families around were con- 
tinually sending to enquire after them, 
and whether all was orer or not. Is it not 
surprising that some among them bad not 
the inclination and resolution to try to 
^unravel this most intricate affair, at ^ 
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time when it would have been in their 
power to have done so ?- — ^There certain- 
ly was sufficient time for so doing, as the 
whole from first to last continued up- 
wards of twenty hours. 

At all the times of action, Mrst Gold- 
ing's servant was walking backwards and 
forwards, either in the kitchen or parlour, 
or wherever some of the family happen** 
ed to be. Nor could they get her to sit 
down five minutes together, except at one 
time for about half an hour towards the 
morning, when the family were at prayers 
in the parlour ; then all was quiet ; but in 
the midst of the greatest confusion, she 
was as much composed as at any other 
time, and with uncommon coolness of 
temper advised her mistress not to be a- 
larmed or uneasy, as ^he said these things 
could not *be helped. Thus she argued 
as if they were common occurences which 
miist happen in evety family. 

This advice surprised and startled her 
mistress, almost as much as the circum^ 
stances which occasioned it. For how 
can we suppose that a girl of about 
twenty years old, (an age when female 
timidity is too often assisted by super- 
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^tition) could remain in the tnid^t of siieh 
calaxaitous circQixisi^nces (etc€|)t tb^y 
proceeded from causes best knowfi to 
berself) and not be striick with the same 
terror as every other person present. — 
These reflections led Mr. Pain^ and at 
the end of the trtkhsactions likewise Mrs* 
Golding to sasjptect that she was hot al- 
together ^0 uhconcerned as ihe appea^^ 
to be. Bat hitherto, the whole remains 
mysteriotts and tinravelled. 

Aboat ten o'clock M night, they sent 
over the way to RidiaTd Fowler^ to de- 
sire he ^ould come and stav with tbetil. 
He cam« a»d cofitinoed till oti^ in tbe 
morning, and was so terrified that he 
could remain no longer. 

— * 

As Mrs. Golding could not be persua- 
ded to go to bed, Mrs. Pain at that time 
(one o'clock) made an excuse to go up 
stairs to her youngest child, under pre- 
tence of getting it to sleep, but she 
really acknowledges it was through fear, 
4au3 she declares she could not sit up to see 
such strange things going on, as every 
thing, one after another, was broke, till 
there was not above two or three cups 
and saucers remaining out of a consider- 
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able qaanlaty xyf china, &c, ^c. \vhich 
was destroyed to tfae amount of some 
pounds. 

About five o'clock on Tuesday morn- 
ing, Mrs. Goldi^g went up to her niece, 
and deisired her to get up, as the noises 
aod destruction were so great she could 
contiaue in the house no longer. At 
this tkne all the tables, chairs, drawers, 
&c. were tumbling about When Mrs. 
Pain vame down, it was amazing beyond 
all description ! Their only security then 
was to quit the house, for fear of the 
same catastrophe, as had been expected 
the morning before at Mrs. Golding's in 
consequence of this resolution, Mrs. 
Golding and her maid went over the 
way to Richard Fowler's. When Mrs. 
Golding's maid had seen her safe to 
Richard Fowler^s she came back to 
Mrs. Pain, to help her dress the chil- 
dren in the barn, where she had carried 
them for fear of the house falling. 

At this time all was quiet, they then 
went to Fbwler's, and then began the 
same scene as had happened at the other 
places. It must be remarked, all was 
quiet here, as well as elsewhere, till the 
maid returned. 
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When they got to Mf. Fowler's he 
began to light a fire in his back room. 
When done he put the candle and can* 
dlestick upoa a table in the fore-room. 
This apartment Mrs. Golding and her 
maid had passed through. Another can« 
dlestick with a tin lamp in it that stood 
by it, were both dashed together and 
fell to the ground. A lanthorn with 
which Mrs. Golding was lighted across 
the road, sprung from a hook to the 
ground, and a quantity of oil was spilled 
on the floor. 

The last thing was the basket of coals 
tumbled over, and the coals rolled about 
the room ; the maid then desired Rich- 
ard Fowler not to let her mistress remain 
there, as she said, wherever ^e was, the 
same things wobld follow* In conse* 
quence of this advice, and fearing: great- 
er losses to himself, he desired she would 
quit his house ; l^ut first begged her to 
consider within herself, for her own and 
the public's sake, whether or not she had 
not been guilty of. some atrocious crime, 
for which Providence was determined to 
pursue her on this side the grave, for he 
could not help thinking, she was the ob- 
ject that was to be made an example to 
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posterity, by the all seeing eye of Provi- 
dence, for crimes which but too often 
none but that Providence can penetrate, 
and by such means as these bring to 
light. 

Trhus was this poor gentlewoman's mea- 
sure of affliction complete, not only to 
have undergone all which has been re- 
lated, but to have added to it the cha^ 
racter of a bad and wicked woman, when 
till this time, she was esteemed as a most 
deserving person. In candour to Fowler, 
lie could not be blamed ; what could he 
do ? what would any man have done that 
was so circumstanced ? Mrs. Goldins 
soon satisfied him ; she told him shI 
would not stay in his house or any other 
person's, as her conscience was quite clear, 
and she could as well wait the will of Pro« 
vidence in her own house as in any other 
place whatever ; upon which she and her 
maid went home ; Mr. Pain went with 
them. After they had got to Mrs. Gold<> 
ing's the last time, the same transactions 
once more began upon the remains that 
were left. 

A nine gallon cask of beer that was in 
the cellar, the door being open, and no 
person near, turned upside down. 
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A pail of water that stoMbo^ thefiooiV 
boiled like a^ pot. 

A box of candles fell fromr a shelf in 
the kitchen to the floor, they rolled but, 
but none were broke. 

A sound mabegadfty table oirerset in 
the parkuir. 

*]V|r. Pain then desired Mrs. Golding 
to send her maid for his wife to come to 
them ; wh^n she was gone, all was quiiet. 
Upon her return she was immediately 
discharged and no disturbances have hap- 
pened siqce : this was between six and 
seven o^clock on Tuesdiay morning. 

At Mr«. Groldigg's wai^ broke the 
quwtity of three pails ^ of glas9». 
cbisiit, &c. 

At Mrs. Pain's they filled two pails. 

Thus ends the narrative ; a true,, cir- 
cujii^taBtial» and &xthfuL account of which 
I ba«e laid before the public ; for so do- 
ing, I hope to esc^e its censure ; I 
have neither exaggerated or diminished 
one circumstance to. my knowledge ; and 
have endeavoured as much as possible^ 
throughout the whole, to state only the 
facts, without persuming to obtrude my 
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opinion on them* If I have in part 
hinted any thing that may appear un- 
favourable to the girU it proceeded not 
from a determination to charge her with 
the cause, right or wrong, but only from 
a strict adherence to truth, most sin- 
cerely wishing this extraordinary affair 
may be unravelled. 

The above narrative, is absolutely and 
strictly true, in witness whereof we have 
set our hands this eleventh day of Janu- 
ary, 1772. 

MARY GOLDING. 
JOHN PAIN. 
MARY PAIN. 
RICHARD FOWLER. 
SARAH FOWLER. 
MARY MARTIN. 
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